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Acizrdxfu: xui^enCarer 

liHlE LEGION OF 
Mi§§iN€ MEN 



©EAN, CETIPINQ FROM HIS 
CABEER AS CAOIO'S MIQHE5T 
PAID VENTRILOQUIST MAS 
DEVOTED HIMSELF TO HELPINQ 
.HUMANITV THBOIKJM SCIENCE 

(From the chief of paiCE, 

DEAN, AND HIS AIDE CAROL 
KANE, HEAR OF AN ALARMING 
NUMBER OF CASES WHERE 
MEN HAVE VANISHED 



WE.VE KEPT IT OUT OF THE 
PAPERS, SO FAR. DENTON , BUT 
THESE MEN KEEP OlSAPPEARINfl, 

ITS SETTING ME DOWN 




TELE FOAM 
FO YO AU, 
GINRAL.' 



WHAT'S rACe-.'YOUVE FOUND 
ONE OF THOSE AAlSSINfi MEN? 
YEAH... O£A0,\HU% HE? AND 
WHAT'S ALL THIS STUFF ABOin 
A RED 




WHEN WE GET NEAR THAT PHONEY 
EMPLOYMENT. AGENCY'S OFFICE, YOU 
WAIT ARODNO THE CORNER FOR ME, 
CAROL. STAY IN THE CAR.' f 
■/— ^^^^ 



fTHArt FIMlf REPORT 
TO THIS ADORERS. 

TIT'S NEAR BOLTON 
GATE'S ESTATE ' 




IN THE "EMPLOVMENT ASENCV'S' OFFICE 



DRIVE OUT THE OLD POST ROAD, CAROL, 

I'Ul. PHONE YOU BY 10 TONIGHT. 

} 



YOU'RE OENXEHT OK, YOU'LL LIVE, work, EAT 
AND SLEEP HERE . NOW, GET ON THE JOB . 




ABSALOM.' THERE'S A DOOR 
RIGHT IN THE SIDE OF THAT 
HILL. I'm GOING OVER 




DENTON, NOTMINO SHALL I 
HALT MY MARCH TO POW£Rl 
THE WORLD WILL BE ATMVFE£T.'( 
INEED A BRAIN LIKE YOJJRS , 
JOIN ME, AND WE RULEJ 
TOSETHER.'r 




sFf 



THE ALTERNATIVE WILL BE MUCH LESS 
PLEASANT.' REFUSE MY OFFER, AND 
you WILL BE AS MV 
OTHER SLAVES, ORUCCEO 
SUBJECT TO MY WILL 
WAIT, BEFORE YOU GIVE 
YOUR ANSWER' I HAVEA 
STRONGER ARGUMENT.' 

BRING fif£A /^/ 




THIS CHANGES THINGS.']. 
LL HAVE TO THINKp 
THIS OVER c;? — 



WE HAVE f 
WAYS OF y^ 
INFLUEMCINO 

THE STUBBORN^ 




you ARE ENOUGH OF A SCIENTIST TO 
K.NOW ABOUT ULTRA-VIOLET BEAMS AS A 
■frjCARRies FOR AN 
"■(^ I ELECTRIC CURRENT- 
DOWN HERE \WE HAVE A 
VERY SPECIAL ROOM YOU 
WILL FIND INTERESTING. 
USUALLY, THOSE WHO CO 
INTO THAT ROOM SOOM 
DO WHAT I WANT^ , 

TAieff TH£A1 AWAY/ 








WHAT DO YOU MEAN,"F0R NOTHING? AO>f WE 
KNOW WHERE ALL THOSE MISSING MEN ARE, AND 
WHAT THE CONQUEROR IS UP TO. AND 
I'VE A HUNCH I KNOW WHO THE CON^EROA 
fSf 





LAST mWX Wh5 THE TENTH 

TIME ^ C^R HAS BEEN STOLEN 

FROM THE THIRD PRECINCT THIS 

MONTH/ -THEVVE MADE 

ACLEAN (JETAWAY EACH 

. TIME BECAUSE THEV lN5TALt 

A SMOKE-SCREEN DEVICE^. 

ON THE EXHAUST PIPE > 

" THAT COMPLETELY BUNDS 

ANYONE CHAS1N& THEM/y 



they're a SMART M06/ 

WE have'nt even been KBLE 

TO LOCATE THEIR HIDEOUT- 

BUT THIS TIME WE'LL 

OUT-SMART THEM/ 





n?l&HT HERE/- WE'RE &OlNCt TO LET 
THEM STEAL THIS CAR/.'-OUR MECHANIC ' 
•BUILT THIS SECRET COMPARTMENT FOR A 
SMALL MAN-AND YOU'RE SMALL. 




'Vh^E, HERE.VMILL DON STREET CLOTHES " 
ANP PRIVE TO THE SAME SPOT EVERY 




FOR SIX. 
NIGHT? 
"LITTLE 
DYNAMITE" 
LAlY INJ'IDE 
THE SECRET 
COMPART- 
MENT WITH- 
OUT LUCK- 
THEN— 
ON THE 
SEVENTH 
NIGHT:- 







' 



THE POOR 
OPEN$ INTO 
A MAMMOTH 
ROOM WHICH 
1$ LITER Airy 
FILLED WITH 

"hot"(;ar^/ 

THRU A KEK- 
HOLE, BEN 

vtew^ the 

PROfEEWNG^ 




HURRV UP.'-lu 

GrO DOWN FRONT 
A,N' ^EE IF THE 
C0A,5T 15 CLEAR/ 





SHOULDER 
PAINFULIV 
WOONDEP, 
BEN, t>E5- 
PERAtElV 
PLUNSES 

AT THE 
THU&, AHD 
KICK5HIS 
REVOLVER 
FROM Hli 

HAND/ 




FACING- 
OVER- 
WHELMING- 
OPPS, BEN 
SUCCefPS 

IN ^m\m-i^ 

OFF THE 

FIRST 
BARRASE 
OF 

F1$TS 




MOMEKTARlLVi 

BEN 
HE5ITATE5- 

THEN 
PLUN&E5' 

AT BREAK- 
NECK 5PEEP, 
ROUNPIN& 
THE CURVES 
ON TWO 
WHEEL'S. 



BUT -A 
CAR HAS 
BEEN 
jfARKED 
^OUAKE .IN 
THE EMX 

mo iwm 

CROUCHES 

HtENEY^ 

MACHINE- 

(arUN IN 

^ HANO 





iTONC-Y 

DAV^^ON 

/I 













-GrCTTA UTTLH. TO& 
FOR. YOU, MAC.,.. ..THE 
STEAMSHIP 'MANOARIN", 
A.GTAtN!.... OUR tHlNA 
AGENT RCPORXS, SME'& 
BRIM&IN& IN A MESS 
OF DOPE.' 



OKAY, CHIEF.' 
- LET'S 60, MIKE.' 



?1?r 



'y? 




L^ 



M^m: 



A F/iCST-'MOVI NG 

COMPLETE 

UNDER-COVER 

YARN 



■imm.: 



wJELL'. - MY OLD FRIEND OF THE 
NftRCOTlC ^QU/VDl-VOELCOME ABOARft 
MAC,,.,., AND YOU TOO, FUATFOOt/ ' 





W HUMPH .' 
-THEY'VE 60T THE "" 
WHOLE 8L0OMIN' FORCE 
VAJNTCHINS US.' 



- 'E'S EV£N INSPECTIN 
TH" &ARBA&E WHAT'S tHRUN 
OVtRBOARD, 'E IS * 

YEM4- AN' A LOT Cf &0OD 

IT'LL OO'IM/ THIS 

SKIPPER ©• OURS IS TEST 
A MITE TOO CLEVER 
FER TH' HK.es O" MM.' 




You PltKED A FINE DAV 
T' 6E PLAY IN' HIDE AN' 
SEEK, ALLR\6HT/,..,TH(S 
COLD, AN' DRl-Z.-Z.LE-- 



THE MANOAR(N'S. 
(SKIPPER DOESN'T SE€M 
TO MIND IT.' -- HE 
HASH'T left his BRIOfrE 
SINCE ANCHORIN&.' 




-A LAUNCH CHUCOm' ALON& OUT 
THERE, MAC, - 'TONK SOAT, NO. 3 • 
-HEADIN" FER TH' STEAMER .' 

'ER CHAUFFEER SEEMS T' BE 

LOOVCIN' FER SOMETHIN" 
THROUCrH 'IS OPERY GLASSES 





MAVee THERE'S THE ANSWER, 
MIKE/.... THE STE^^AER (VAISHT 
HPvVe SMu&aLED THE DOPE- OVER- 
BOARD S.OMEHOU4 INTENDING THAT 
THE LA.UNCH RECOVER IT.' 

- START UP THE ENGlMeZ-we'Lt. 
SEE VVHETHERTHEY PICK ftNVTHlNG 
OP OUT OF xHe lA/ATFR .' 



HEV, THERE, - NU^AB£R 
- LOOK OUT FOR TH'VT 





-Look kere, M\Ke they REfv.L.i2.£0 

THEY'D BE CUDSEUV VOATCHED, SO, TO I^VOIO 
RE^C,H^U& OVER THE BOAT'S SIDE TO 
RECOVER THE U0&, /V SERIES O^ CrRfVPNEl- 
HOOKS. ...THE ^P.rAE TH^T OUR FRIEND, HERE, 
TR\EOTO CUT ADRIFT. 




UI^S S.LUN& FROM THE 60U3 ,' 

- SOON AS THEY'D SPOTTED THE U0&-, 
THEY RAN INTO IT, AND THE HOOKS 
ENGAGED THE MET .'.,.. ALL THEV KAD 
TO DO, THEN, WAS TO REACH THEIR' 
HIDEOUT AND HOIST THE WHOLE 
WORKS OP OUT OF THE WATER / 




- LOOKS HKe I WIN) MY Wft&C-R 
WITH THE SKll^PER,' -- THERE'S 
ENOUGH DOPE IN THIS HOLLOIO LD& 
TO KILL 




-PUT "EM IN HOCK, CASEY ' 

X'VE 60T A LITTLE , 

SOCIfVL C^LLTX) M^KC/ 




SUPPOSIN& IT DID COME FROM OFF MY 
SHIP, -HOWftE YOU &01N& TO PROVE IT? 

VOU %hS THE DOPE Wft& FOUND IN THE 

HARBOR, AND Yex YOUR &AN& INVeSTISATM 
EVERY BLAS.TeD CRUMB THAT OOETHRElv 
OVERBOARD.' 







AH CnjSTAS I thoosht/ 

CUT UP AT THE POi-e - 
ANP FOCrrTOfNTS TOO-i.ETS 
SEE WHE^0 THEY J-E^P ? 




- JUST AS I FIGUREV Also 
A QUICK SETAWAV HAD TO 
BE M4DE-r TMIMI^ HE 
BOAKOEO OTOE W\A«K's I 





SAi JOE PIP you josr 

eiVE 4 llfTTOATALl- 
LAHKy &JS WirH A 
MUSTACHE- IF you DID 
5H0W ME WHERE yOU 
UEPr HIM OPF 




MAKINO BELIEVE HE IS ABOUT TTO DRINK 
THE WHISKEV MOSAN Fi-IPS IT OVER 
HtS SHOULDER- INTO PATSY'S EVES AND 
PUTS OUTTHELISHTS 





BLI 



S/>i 
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ONE by one, and many times, every shred 
of evidence that Secret Operative Tor- 
rence had gathered in investigating Case 
128 had been brought up, examined, and co- 
related by the Operative, and his Chief, Captain 
Keene of the U. S. Secret Service. 

The air was blue with smoke, as the two men 
leaned back for a final review of the whole 
matter^ 

"I've been a month and a half on this case, 
Chief," the Secret Operative said, "and I can't 
make head or tail out of the whole mess." 

"Torrence, all I need to say to you is that 
the secrets of the New Arsenal are leaking out," 
replied Captain Keene. "We must find out who 
is passing the information on to the foreign 
power, and what is more important, how this 
is done!" 

"Give me another week, Chief," pleaded the 
Secret Operative. "If I don't turn in the infor- 
mation you want, I'll quit." 

"Easy, there, boy!" smiled Captain Keene to 
his best Operative. "You've been with me a 
good many years. I don't think you're against 
a blind wall, not if you get that think-tank of 
yours working. Now, get going!" 
* * * 

DOWN to the arsenal went Secret Operative 
Torrence. 

Down to the very same spot which he had 
been watching for a month or more, in all kinds 
of weather, and all hours. 

"Hello_, Pop!" he said to the kindly old man 
who seemed to sit by the hour on an old 
capstan by " the dry dock, and who sold an 
occasional carved wood novelty to whoever 
would buy. "Hello, Miss Heleii," he said to the 
patient young miss who accompanied the old 
man wherever he went. For the old man who 
whittled all day there by the dry dock where 
sorne of the Navy's finest ships came for in- 
spection, was blind. 

So far as Torrence could find out, the old rnan 
had been an old sea hound, and couldn't keep 
away from the fresh and invigorating smell of 
the water. His daughter, the young lady who 
was always with him, seemed to have inherited 
the love of the sea, for she was forever describ- 
ing the scenes and the views that were part of 
the picture before her eyes. 

Torrence passed on, into the offices of the 
Commandant, grunted greetings here and there, 
and made ready for another carefal, and ffiinute 
inspection of all persons in the Arsenal en- 
closure. 

WELL, Chief," Torrence reported to Cap. 
tain Keexie some days later, "my week ia 
almost up, and I'm getting worried." 



"So you're letting me down, eh Torrence?" 
Captain Keene asked. 

Torrence had a movement of annoyance. 

"Why don't you trail down that antique 
dealer and his wife, you know, the fellow who 
seems to be exporting antiques from this 
country, as though we had enough antiques here 
to send to Europe!" 

"You know that antique stuff is fake stuff. 
Chief," replied Torrence. "He's just taking his 
customers abroad for a ride, and making a hand- 
some profit on the merchandise." 

"Well, it might be a good idea to investigate 
that!" said Captain Keene. "Isn't that another 
way of betrajang our country — sending infer- 
ior merchandise for the real stuff — 'made in 
America.' Why don't you take a run up to Park 
Avenue, just for the air?" 

"The doorman will be getting tired of seeing 
me hanging around the place if I go there once 
more," explained Torrence. "Besides " 

"Don't tell me you're afraid of that six and 
a half foot Russian doorman!" laughed Captain 
Keene. "Why don't you pay that antique dealer 
a personal visit. Go right up to his swanky apart- 
ment, and have a talk with him!" 

"Okeh, Chief, if it'll please you." 
* * * 

THE thing that had surprised Torrence in !us 
visit to the Park Avenue residence of the 
antique dealer Malcolm Curtz was the ease 
with which he had been able to reach the 
balcony, and peer into the living room. 

There, he had seen Curtz, his beautiful wife, 
and some friends, no doubt, sitting around a 
large table, and examining with extreme care, 
not antiques, but carved pieces of wood such 
as 

"Those sticks look like the stuff that old Pop 
whittles on the dock. . . . Well, I'll be blowed! 

In no time at all, Torrence was on his way 
to headquarters. He had to find where Pop 
lived, and how it happened that Curtz was 
buymg that sort of stuff from him. 



FOR two nights, Torrence had stood watch 
behind the narrow window of Pop's tmy 
little woodworking shop. He dared not go right 
in, since he had hoped against hope that the 
old man was in no way connected with the 
scandal of the military intelligence office. He 
hoped that the young lady might not see him, 
as he melted in the shadows and made himself 
as inconspicuous as possible as she came and 
went. 

But now, tonight, he saw Curtz's powerful 
new seJan car stop in front of the shabby litle 
shop, and Curtz step out accompanied by his 
wife. They entered the shop, and Torrence's 
face was pressed against the begrimed window, 
looking in eagerly. 

He could hear nothing, but he saw Curtz 
speak to the young lady, and to Pop. And he 
could see a big smile on Pop's face as he handed 
Curtz a dozen sticks whittled ' in the regular, 
beautiful smalt bead pattern that Torrence had 
admired many times as he examined the old 



man's carvings at ths Arsenal. Torrence's eye« 
lighted up as he saw Curtz give old Pop a 
bunch of bills . . . much too much, he thought, 
for the sticks. 

As Curtz and his wife, the transaction fin- 
ished, walked leisurely to their car, Torrence 
stepped out of the shadows, and said: 

"Good evening, Mr. Curtz. I would like to 
have the pleasure of a ride home with you!" 

Curtz cursed softly as his wife cried out, 
startled. 

Torrence, holding open the door of the large 
sedan, effaced himself that the lady might get 
in first. 

"If you'll permit me, my dear Madam. I'll 
be your very obedient chauffeur for a few miles 
to town," said Torrence in mock respect. 

"What comedy is this?" inquired Curtz of 
Torrence, whom he eyed up and down in an 
anxious attempt to identify him quickly. "I 
think you might let peaceful citizens go their 
way unmolested. . . . Adria, sound the horn 
for alarm. . ." 

"My dear Curtz, you'll do nothing of the kin± 
I'm from Captain Keene's office, and I'll back 
up the authority of this badge with this con- 
venient little weapon!" 

"Captain Keene's office?" inquired Curtz ma- 
liciously. "And whom may he be, pray?" 

"Let us he on our way, Mr. Curtz. The sooner 
I get you to headquarters, the better I'll like 
it. You see, my week is up tonight, and I have 
a report to make to Captain Keene in which 
you will be most interested!" 

BUT you say you found no writte:! mes- 
sages, no code books, nothing of an in- 
criminating nature after your search of the 
Curtz apartment, Torrence," the Chief said. 
"You know, I can't hold these very respecfable 
people here on your mere suspicion." 

"That's right, Captain, I didn't find a thing, 
except these " 

"You mean these sticks of wood, these things 
the old man carved?" inquired Captain Keene. 
"Why, that's the crudest kind of carving, and 
I'd hardly class it as antique work. . ." 

"As an old Signal Corps Officer, you remem- 
ber your Morse code. Captain," replied Tor- 
rence. "Now, if you will take one of these sticks 
and close your eyes while you rub your finger 
very slowly over the carvings, you will notice 
something very interesting — " 

"Yes, yes, I'm doing it . . ." 

"More slowly, please. Captain," prompted 
Torrence. "Here, like this!" 

"Oh! Big beading and small beading . . . Why, 
Torrence, it spells out a word . . . Wait . . . 

C-S-U-I-S-E-K P-O-R-T-L-A-N-D I-N 

R-E-P-A-I-R I-N D-O-C-K N-O- . . . Why, that's 
a military message, Torrence!" 

"Yes, Chief, and there's a jvhole bundle of 
sticks, carved by the blind old man as he sat 
at the dock, whittling away unsuspected." 

"Blind? How could he know what was going 
on?" 

"Chief, have you forgotten how eagerly the 
young lady described for him the things going 
on in the Arsenal?" -THE END.- 
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rfftlEN HEAR5 FOOTSTEPS AT -THE 
S'^-i-'OOOR AKO DA5t4&S INTO THE 
OTHER ROOM OUT OF SlfrHT^ " 




SO THE WUROERER ALWAYS RETURNS TO THE 
SCBKE OF THE CRIME - FORGOT .YOUR 

Glove - eh - mister monoello r 



NEV6A /VllNO -REACH FOR THE OBUNe- AND 
KEEP 'EM UP -HELLO- GIVE /v\E POLICE 
,.(^y° \ HEftO C? UAPTER5 - 




\D/kI^Q gV TUB BLOW fSOVf THE W5E, 

8?N JUMPS TV m peer ahd Mwes 
AFTBn we MufjoEmii. ••-- 



THAT AWN THAT C-AME OUT JUST AHEAiP OF 
./AE — VVHICH WAY PIP HE &Of 



-THAT WAV, SIR, dU5T 
TURNEp T>JE 
COWER - 







ONDEUUO, 5EE4N0- HI& 
ONE OCPOWUNITV, L^ewE<9 AT 
BEN WtTW A T6R^IPIC Rl&HT, 




I'LL UOOIS UP HERE 

VOU G-0 TVtftT 

YYftY- 





p 



XJiavL WITS vs. Quick fists 

AN AMATEUR 'e-MAN'' STORY**- 
9 COAVPLETE«r 




/ 1 WOULDN'T ASK AN , 
> OLD SISSY FRAIDY-CAT 

TO SET MY KITTEN 
? OUTA THE TREE -YOU 

MIGHT ©ET HURTf 



r 



-MAYBE HE'D OU1TTELL1N6 ME 
. THAT THERE IS NO EXCUSE FOR 
PIGHTINe --"USE YOUR HEAD 
SAVE YOUR FISTS" — HOWRE 
YOU GOI Ne TO - 




SO/WETIMES I 
WISH MY DAD ' 
, WASN'T A "G" <^ 
MAN-THEN- 





TAKE IT EASY-SON.' I NEED 

YOUR. HELP ON A CASE 

I'LL TAKE YOU WITH ME TO 
sraUBB'S , 

.shack: 



,SRU8B IS SMUGSLIWS -WE'LL KEEP HIM 
BUSY UNTI L ^...i^^v CALLAN HAS A 
■ CHANCE y^ \to SEARCHi HIS 

STORE-ROOM / 




SRUBB THINKS I AM A 
SAILOR OUT OF WORK-H£ 
J"OOKME IN BE 
^AUSE HE'S 
PLAN N INS TO 
USE ME TO 
'Acas/BQ. HIS 




, IF WE USE OUR HEADS 
WE CAN BREAK THIS 

SMUSetlNS RINS 

, GRUE.B WILL CRACK 
^ UNDER QUESTIONING 
JFWE CAN 
'GET HIM ON 
3ME I 

charge; 






^X KNOW TOO ae MY 

KIDNAPPER? N'WRITE ^ 
A LETTER FOR -< 

RANSOM- N'N' 




V\ 



NOW-YOUAN'A/ieCAN PLAY KIDNAPPIN 
WITHOUT THAT HYENA YAPPIN'-ROUND- 
WHAT DO YOU OO Fl RST ? 




Tfirst you sotta Dissuise^ 

YOURSELF- 'CAUSE THE COPS 
PROBABLY SOT YOUR FACE 
MEMORIZED BY NOW 




Y. 



WHAT'S SO FUNNY ABOUT, 

DAT? DE KID'S RISHT- 

I DONE A COUPLA J — , i 



/qUITLAUGHIN'.' DIS is my CHANCE 




TO SIT OUTA DE SMUG&LIN' 
WITH PLENTY 
EASY MONEY- 



RACKET 



!J 




YOU DIDNT WANT TO PLAY 
KIDNAPPIN'- DID YOU -SAMMY?) 




. SEE - CAN MY DAD TAKETrrTX 
SRUBB CONNECTED WITH ) 
HIS CHIN -TWICE -■ 




(blast you! d'you think i wantastay 

(in a RACKET WHERE DCOPS MIGHT BUST 
^-v_ IN AN' CATCH YOU WITH A STORE FU1_ 
i^ J.J^^~-'-~^^0'i- HOT EVIDENCE - - 



WELL- HAVE VDU HAD ) 
ENOUeHP -^ 



SES-DAd! HE'LL^-^. 
KILL YOU -WHAT 
DO WE DO- NOW ?^ 




NOW WE'LL PCAY DIS SAME.^ 

MY WAY-- _ ^ 

COAA6 HERB- J 
-vBRAT!^---^ 




/ SAAi\MY-YOU SIT DOWN AN 
WRITE ONE O'THEM RANSOM 
LETTERS I 




YDU WRITE DIS:-^>— 
" We 4ot your kid -it'll cost^ 
' you 50,000 dol lars to see 




FAT CHANCE YOU'D HAVE-&ETT;N 
^50,000 FROM MV FATHER-f ME 
WOULDN'T GIVE TWO BITS IF HE'D/^ 
FEEL LIKE ITF 




r 



J 



LISTEN KID! YOU POT, 
ONE WORD IN DAT 
LETTER DAT 1 DIDN'T ' 
TELL YOU - I'LL MASH , 
YOU LIKE 
A WET 
BUTTER- 
FLY I 




I'LL WRITE IT JUST LIKE YOU SAID 
I'LL EVEN SPELL "BUSINESS" - 



MISTER -- 




V 



S A GOOD THINS THE KID LIFTED THE 
TRAP-DOOF?— THE LIGHT FROM UP HERE 
WAS SHINING THROUGH THE CRACKS OF 
A DOOR THAT LED ME RIGHT INTO A -■ 



-SECRET DRUG CACHEf 
THERE'S NOTHING IN THE 
WARE-HOUSE BECAUSE THE 
"HOTSTUFF" IS ALbPILED AT 
THE BOTTOM OF THE TRAP- 
DOOR STEPS.'— COME ON- 
GRUBBf 




SON- A PAIR OF QUICK ^ 
FISTS DIDN'T HELP GRUBB, 
BECAUSE YOUR QUICK 
WITS UNCOVERED HIS 

SUILT-- 
ISN'T THAT A PROOF? 
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P^GRUBB^ 
fv-^WAS JUST A \ 
(SDSSV WHEN j 
^IT CAME TO / 




on 


7\\ USING HIS ) 
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^J^OLLMER IS WORLD FAMOUS AS 

THE "west coast nemesis of criminals 

AND HAS PLAYED AN IMPORTANT PART 
IN THE PROMOTION OF SCIENTIFIC 
CPIME DETECTION ANP PREVENTION / 



-OF BERKLEY, 
CALIFORNIA, IS 
ONE OF THE WORLDS 
LEADING CRIMINOLOGISTS 




(d 



e WAS THE FIRST TO USE 
RADIO IN POLICE WORK- 




-Anid the first 
to solve cases 

WITH THE 
LIE 
DETECTOR.. 



SOLVIt4G OVER )0,000 CASES IN TEN 
YEARS WITH OUT A MISTAKE. MANY OF THESE 
WERE SO CALLEO ^^ PERFECT CRIMES." 
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• Movie Projector & 5 Films Only 98c 

Show Your Own Movies - Popeyt, Wtstcrn, Coirics, Seriils, Etc 

DauU MOTOR DBIVEN PR0JECT0rf,^,'7«r'„ '.{{^ 
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